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HYMN 



1 The morning sky is bright and elear; 
Away to Sabbath -school; 

Let eaeh one in the class appear; 

Away to Sabbath-sehool; 

’Tis there we learn II is holy word, 
And find the road that leads to God. 
Away, away, away, away, 

Away to Sabbath-sehool. 



3 Let us remember while at prayer, 

When at the Sabbath-sehool, 

Our teachers’ kindness, and their eare, 
Towards our Sabbath-sehool. 

We’ll be submissive, good, and kind, 

And every rule and order mind, 

When we’re at school, at Sabbath-sehool, 
When we’re at Sabbath-sehool. 



2 In season let us all be there; 

Away to Sabbath-sehool; 

That we may join the opening prayer; 

Away to Sabbath-sehool; 

There we cun raise our hearts to heaven, 
And praise the Lord for blessings given. 
Away, aw r ay, away, away, 

Away to Sabbath-sehool. 



Boys. 

4 When each at night shall go to prayer, 
We'll ask our God above 
Girls . 

T’ extend o’er teachers his kind care, 
And erown them with his love. 

Boys and Girls . 

And when oh earth our time is sped, 
And we are numbered with the dead, 
Teachers and Scholars . 

If faithful, we shall meet above; 

We all shall meet abovei 
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GOING TO SCHOOL. 

Cheerful . 



12s & 9s — 8 Lines. 



(SWISS BOY.) 
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I To the school, To the school. Now my boy, Mer-ry boy, To the school, Hap-py school, We will go; 
To the school, To the school, Now my boy, Mer-ry boy, To the school, Hap-py sciiool, We will go; 
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To the school, To the school, Now my boy, Mer-ry boy. To the school, Hap-py school, We will go. 



2 To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the school, happy school, we will go; 

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the school, happy school, we will go; 

To the book and slate, we’ll haste with joy, 

And in school our times we’ll well employ; 

To the school,- to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the school; happy school; we will go. 



3 To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the school, happy school, we will go; 

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the school, happy school, we will go; 

While we now are young, the time we’ll spend, 

To improve our minds; our hearts amend, — 

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the Sbhool, happy sbhool, we will go. 



GOING TO SCHOOL. — Concluded. 
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sun be hot, 



sky be clear, Tho' the wind may blow, or storm be near, 



To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the school, happy school, we will go; 

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merrry boy, 
To the school, happy school, we will go; 

If the sun be hot, or sky be clear, 

Tho* the wind may blow, or storm be near, 
To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the school, happy school, we will go. 
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1 Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray; 
Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray; 
Now the sun is up, so bright and clear, 

And the morning bird’s sweet song we hear: 
Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray* 



2 Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy. 
To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray; vT 
Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray; 

For the new mown hay now fills the air. 

And the wild rose sheds its fragrance there: 
Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy, 
To the fields, bright with dew* we will stray; 
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THE MORNING GALL 



7s, 8s & 5s — 7 Lines. 






THE MORNING CALL.— Concluded. 
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A- wake! A -wake! 




2 Brother wake ! awake ! awake ! 
Hark! the eheerful lark is singing, 
And the hills and dales are ringing 
With the joyful song — 

With the joyful song ! 

Brother wake! awake! awake! 
Brother wake! awake! awake! 



3 Sister wake! awake] awake! 
Every thing is now reviving. 
Every one around is striving 
For some new delight — 

For some new delight! 

Sister wake! awake! awake! 
Sister wake! awake! awake! 



4 All awake! awake! awake! 

See the sun with splendor beaming, 
O'er the distant waters streaming, 
With his glorious light — 

With his glorious light! 

All awake! awake! awake! 

All awake! awake! awake! 
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DUANE STREET. 



L. M, 



(double) 



Rev. G. Coles, 




1 Je - sus, my all, toheav’nis gone, He whom I fix my hopes up -on; His track I see, and I’ll pur -sue The 
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DUANE STREET. — Concluded 




mjj Ins been 153 -cause I coulJ not coass from sin. 
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1 Descend from heaven, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down, and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things; 
Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 

Up where eternal ages roll, 

-Where solid pleasures never die, 

And fruits immortal least the soul. 



2 Lo! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shall take me to thee as I am; 

Nothing but sin I thee ean give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

Then will I tell to sinners round, 

What a dear Saviour I have found; 

PI1 point to thy redeeming blood, 

And say, ki Behold the way to God.” 



1 2 . 

2 0 for a sight, a pleasing sight 

Of our Almighty Father’s throne! 

There sits our Saviour crown’d with light. 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

When shall the day, dear Lord appear, 
That I shall mount and dwell above. 

And stand and bow before thee there, 

And view thy face, and sing thy love* 
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CHILDREN’S PRAISE, 



7s ■ — 4 Lines. 





2 Food and raiment, home and friends, 
All we have thy goodness sends; 

And for these our hearts shall raise 
Grateful thanks and humble praise. 



3 Guide our lives in grace and truth, 
Through the tempting scenes of youth; 
And when here our trials cease, 

O receive our souls in peace. 





THE ROBIN 



7s — 8 Lines, 
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1 Lit-tle bird, with bo-som red, Wel-conie to my bum-ble shed; 
World-ly domes of highde-gree, Have no joys for thee and me 



’ | Proud and self-ish, fic-kle th roDg, They 'll not heed thy sweetest song. 
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Lit-tle bird, with bo-som red, Wel-come to my hum-ble shed. 



2 Daily to my cottage come, 

To partake thy welcome crumb; 
Doubt not, though thou little be, 
I will kindly notice thee — 



Well rewarded should I spy 
Pleasure in thy sparkling eye. 
Little bird, with bosom red, 
Welcome to my humble shed. 



16 LIBERTY. 6s — 4 Lines. 




1 Dark night a - way hath roll’d. Glad birds are soar-ing high; The sun with rays of gold, Looks from the daz- zling sky. 




2 Teach me to thank the Power, 3 O raise my heart above, 

Whose hand sustains me so; Where angel hosts adore; 

Who o’er each fragrant flower I’ll praise thee fpr thy love, 

Bids dews of mercy flow. And count thy mercies o’er. 






GERMAN. 



Modern! o. 



6s & 5s — 4 Lines. 17 
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1 Days of sum-mer glo-ry, 



Days I love to see, 
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All thy sccnesso bril-liant, They are dear to me; 




j j All the day Tm lively. 

Though the day is long, 
And from morn to evening 
{Sounds my merry song. 



Let my mind be ever 
Bright as yonder sun, 
Pure as are the breezes 
Just as night comes on. 



4 

Meadows, fields and mountains, 
Clothed in shining greeny 
Little, rippling fountains v *,. 
Through the willows seen. 



5 

Birds that sweetly warble 
All the summer days; 
Ail things speak in music 
Their Creator’s praise. 
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THE COMMON SCHOOL 



8s, 6s, 10s, & 7s — 12 Lines. 
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Allegro. 
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1 Let oth -ers sing of fan-cieu bliss, Of pi ea-sures that en-dear, The joys of that, the sweetsof this, Or wail for woes they 
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fear; — I’ll sing the hours of sweet con-tcnt, Of in - no-ccnceand toys,- When to the Com-mon School I went, With oth-er girls and 
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THE COMMON SCHOOL. — Concluded 
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And, I’ll sing so long as I’ve voice or tongue. 
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Corn-mon School for me. 




Together we our whole lives long, 
Would spend in glad u ess here; 

The gkd’ning smile, the cheerful song, 
To us are ever dear. 

Then deeper, deeper will we toil, 

In the mines of knowledge, 

Nature's wealth and learning’s spoil, 
We’ll win from school and college. 
’Tis a happy theme, 

Like a golden dream 
Its mem’ry seems to be, 

And I’ll sing so long 
As I’ve voice or tongue, 

The Common School for m?, 



As streams are ever gliding, 

As shadows quickly fly. 

As time its course is guiding 
Our hours for study by. 

Oh ! let our steps be hasten'd 
From every evil way, 

And let our joy be chasten'd 
By pure religious sway. 

'Tis a happy theme. 

Like a golden dream 
Its inem’ry seems to be, 
And I’ll sing so long 
As I’ve voice or tongue. 

The Common School for me. 
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Oil COME, COME AWAY. 5s, 7s, 8s, & 6s, — 7 Lines. 
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Allegro . 
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1 Oh come, came a-way, From la-bor now re - posing, Let bu - sy care a-while for-bear, Oh come, come a-way, ! Come, 
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come, our so-cial joys re-new, And there, where trust and friend-ship grew, Let true hearts welcome you, Oh come, come a-\vay. 
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